- descriptions, which I have set down, signify but

¢ pave had to keep the anchor down and all hands

. and gave you the history of seme of the poople
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)  COMING.
w At even, or at miduight, or ut the cock-crowing, or in
e morning.” .
(] wbeinlhumllns.“
When of the day is d -
R
l‘ilnla &m uright day dics slowly

Over the sea,
‘,;uw hour grows quiet and holy

With thoughts of me

I3 nlumﬁ‘hr atrect,
Amoug those thronging footstaps
come the sound of :cug feet ;

refore I tell you—Wa
Ry thﬂh!mht of l:hn an;uin star,
When the room is growing dusky
As the clouds afar;
Let the door be on the latch
In fuur ome,
¥or it may be throngh the gloaming
will come,
Tt may be when the midulght
Tn heavy w the land,
And the hlack waves Iying dumbly
Al tle & H
When the woonless night draws close,
And the lights are out in the house,
Whon the fire hurns low and red,
And the wateh fs tieking loudly
Teside the bed ;
Though you sleep, tired out, on your couch,
Sl your beart wust wuke and watch
In the dark roow,
For it way be at widulght
I will come.

It may be at the cock-crow,
1 \\'IM:;M night 1s dylog slowly
o the F
And u:r{ wea looks calin and boly,
Waitiug for the dawn
Which draweth nich
"hich drawe %
When the mists are on the valleys, shaling
The rivers chill,
Aud wy morning star 1s fading, fading
Over the hill ;
Behold! 1 may to yon—Watehl
Lot tho door he on the lateh
In your bowme.
In the chill before the dawning,
Between the nlght and moruing,
1 may come,

It may be in the morning,
When the sun Is bright and strong,

And the dew 18 glittering shiarply
Oyer the little lawn;

When the waves are luughing loudly

. Along the shore,

And the birde are singing sweetly
About the door;

With a long day’s work hefore you,
You rise up with the sun,

And the neighbors come in to talk a Ditle
OF all that must be done;

Put rememmber that 1 way he the next
To eomne In at the door,

To eall you from your busy work
Forevermore ;

A# you work your heart must wateh,

For the door is oy the latch
I yonr rooi,

And It may be i the wornivg
I will come,

@ EATLOR'S YARN OF LOVE AND SHIPWRECK.
BY W. CLARK RUSSELL.

Antior or “The Wreek of The Grosvenor,” “4 Sea-
Cueen," * An Ocean Free-Lance,” ele.

CHAPTER XI1II.—LOGGINGS.
» T told you when I set out that this yarmn would be
~more of a log-book thau a regular tale, and thongh
I have kept my facts pretty close together down to
. thispoint, 1have now reached & part where the
form of narrative 1 have chosen will very well
serve my turn for a spell,  When nothing particu lar
bappens vou seo, there is no good relating it. Be-
sides, what should all these dialogues, quarTels,

stepagin the gangway ladder over the side 10 ennlble
yon fo step aboard the ship we are going to sail
sway in bofore long ¥ I 1 b asked you to embark
at Gravesend at the opening of the tale, I should

waiting while I told you what brought we aboard,

walking on the poop, and explained who 1 was. No,
Pve done the right thing, 1 reckon, in going back
and hringing vou along with me to the sea (which
should be heaving im sight very soon), and in yaru-
ing to you as we journey ahont the causes which
drove me on to blue water once more. 5o, now,
then, for an extract or two from my log-book of

that date.
The quarrel with old Hawke capsized my spirita
badly. It was all very fine for my uncle to pook-
b, and say it made vo difirence.  Not to him, 1
re say. Dut to me it was a most distressing cir-
cumstance. The old fellow bad, of course, driven
sway execratiug me, I bud defied him, in a manner,
and mocked at him, That was notall. He had
foand me in mean lodgings, the room full of tobacco
smoke, the table ornamented with broken egg-shells
and such things, and, of conrse, the notlon of wy
poverty begotten in him by what Le saw would go
further thau the worst insnlts I conld beave at his
head, to foree him into extrome measures to end my
pursait of his danghtor. I suppose he hind obliged
Florence to divalge my address, which she had ob-
tained from Sophie. Emily, of course, was st the
bottom of it all; and as my uncle had said, my walk
with Florence, combined with her refusal of More-
be, was more than Alphonso could bear, How
1 know that his danghter hud not given him rea-
son to believe that she was in love with me? De.
een oursclves, this was my conviction, and it was
Intf-tackles and preventer backstays o e
ing this rolling and pitching, and heaving aud
walloping time.

Yet bitterly did I regret that the old fallow had
ealled and fonnd me in.  He had manifestly come in
hot haste and in & passion ; his waoner of talking

verl that: there was no polu*{'. no forethonght ;
had commanded me to leave Bristol, and threat-
ened me, by heavens! with the police i1 had any-
ing more to do with his daughter. Nothing but
anreasoning temper could account for such » nou-
sensical visit as he had ?&lill me; and now be would
hiome sinarting from the shot ponred into him by
{ small-arms man, my uncle, und loathing me for
the meanness of my babitation and for my youthiol
scorn and defisnce of L. Nays you, and pray
ahat had vou to fear from his loathing and all that,
seoing that he was bitterly opposed to yon hetore
evon he had set foot In your lodgings? Ay, but
can't vou see, mates, ihat this guoarrel would
strengfhen lis case with his daughter? It wonld en-

to get it
ORI

able him to represent himselt to her as an outraged

man, to fdepict me in the basest Zand wost odious |
to uppeal to her feelings us u |

child. This, I say, was my fear, and so acute was it |

colora to her, nud

hat when my tuucle went away I determined to
write to Florence n full acconnt of all that had
-'suu-d. implore her not to allow her futher to preju-

ice her against me, and then by hinok or by crovk
Ao get the letter gnt into her hunds, thongh the fob |
should cost me fitty pounds.

The breaxfast cloth was upon the table, and I
rang for Mrs. Chumjp to remnove it. * Pray, ma'am,”
says I, with my temper bulibling like pea-soup in n
slip's coppers, ¥ why did you snbject e to the dis.
turbance—which of course yon vverheard—bLy re.
fusing to tell the gentleman that T was ont 17

“ Begeing your parding, Mr, Seymour, sir, you
wasin't out,” she peplind, stripping the table I an
‘Twld and distracted munuer. = 1 eouldn’t ao 1o
e
ou

a lie against wy own salvagion to oblige no

e. |
4 [t don'( you know,” eried I, * that a statement

of that kind “is o were form, aud not a be, well un.
derstood by r«uplu. and weant to save the rudeness
of the truth 1
*My salvagion ix first,” answered Mrs. Chinp,
and; wy consideration is that, when I speaks, no
ter on what," ;
“If that's yonrnotion,” said I, * you'll find it a
job to be saved, ma'an ; for should youlive to
we an old woman, amd I hope you may, I'n
sure, you'll go to your grave so loaded with sea-
blessings that there is every prospect of your found-

ering under them, aud your hopes are that way,” |

said 1, pointing to the ceiling, “ and not yonder,”

Pointing to the floor. 1 then waved her out of the |
| down and all hands was drowned but me.

oom with a pro sweep of the hand toward the
door, ani nln-.I; ,.'."é{u abfut for twenty minutes o
0, rehearsing what | shouald say, I sat down to
Write a letter to Florence Hawke.

I recnl] p]clurhn‘r her while 1 hung over the note-
Paper, pen in haud, as being in a most disconsolate
Bate of mind, her eves red with tears, her Jooks
. Most forlorn, her father treating her tyrauuously
- Passioncwly using all sorts of threats, Emily cul‘lf
[ contemptuons, and speaking of me ouly to say

ng vicious, All this, of course, was purely
inary : I mean, that 1 conld not kuow shie wi
ing or thut her mn;r was behaving brutally ;
bvery ﬁnnﬁelluw when he writes to Lis sweot-
has her before his mind's eye, and addrossos
48 if she were opposite him, and that s what 1
ng Florence in the melancholy Muriana-
l.huwt I:I':t llh{! p::lturo 1 have dt-u'r{ihcd. 1
18P my pen and  can
to decant myself. 1 lfn'u no clear reool-
on  of what I wrote, but leve 1
her father's visit, .oud i
w any version he should .il::;u
her ngainst me, and asked hor
loved her to distraction, and
or hang-

. All this I ma
of &ﬂ‘p&:mm mu?f

|
| hang about the front grounds in the hope that Flor
| enee wonld poss.

wis misernble
distress si
1

1
e
SeSyRe iR

to offer to tho nex
. What's the
E w%an wind mdo

Better

say it ru a very audacions, impudent thing for me
to imply.
'Weh “this letter being written,

the next jobh was
it delivered to her. How was I to dothat ! I
ed wbout the little room like a prisoner in his
call, turning over all sorts of notions. The queeres
idoas came into my head. What did 1 think o
taking & policeman into my confidence, describing
the lady, and uﬂ'arm% him a sovereign to wateh for
old Hawke toleave the house, then knock, ask to
soo Miss Hawke, give ber the letter, and tefl her to
say ho had called to know if any boys had been get-
ting over Mr, Hawke's walls? what did I think of
bribing the family buteher’s man to smuggle the
lotter into Florence’s haud under the pretence that
it was a list of yevised prices for prime joints, and
that bis master hadmsked him to see Miss Hawke
and nobody olse ! what did I think of 'hu_"in%t i CAp
or & hat and pinning the letter inside it as il it were
the bill, nnd dispatching it in a bag or box to Clif-
ton Lodge! s are samples of the schemes
which were hove up out of mo by the throes of |||}i
imaginntion. But none of them satisfiod me, and
was thrown back apon Sophie, I Knew her family
would object ¢ that I should he acting dishonestly
in asking lLer to convey the letters nnd that shie
wounld bo acting undntifully in accepting the er-
raud.  DBut you see, lads, it was Bound Lo go somes
how or othier, and there was no one (o manage it
transmission with greater skill and secrecy than
sophiv, So Iwent to work und wrote to her, and 1
better remember this letter than the other, T 1okl
her I was rendered desperate by the necessity of
communicating with Florenee, that 1 had no friend
in the world tmt denrest Sophie, that 1 Wlushed to
asl her to do anything in opposition to her parents'
wishes, aud that 1 ealled heaven to witness, if she
would oblige me by handing the inclosed letter to
Miss Hawke, I wonld never ngain ask her to diso ey
her mamma. This done, Trang the bell and asked
Mrs, Chumyp if there was an intelligent man or by
knocking about auywhere, who tor a rnu]p!-- of
shillings would immediately deliver the letters
iwhicl were under one cover) st my uncle's house,
The words which had |{-;L~-u_'ul. betwoon na made hor
anxious tooblige: besides, T paid her fifteen shill-
ingy n week, nnﬂ was not to be snoered nt. Yes, Mrs.
Galloway's boy wonld he glad to run if he wasat
bowne : she'd go and seck him,  Tie was ot howe, and
came back with Mrs, Chump. 1 guve him the ad-
dress and ho instantly sped away, londly whistling:
and I sat down trembling after my greaf intellectual
wvrertivns, :
1passed the rest of the day ina very moping,
n!;u'lkin fashion. I ordered Mrs, Chump to coo
me n chop by way of diuner, and found even the
Tean thing shie dished ap more than my love-siek ap-
petite conlid consume. T wandered about the cor-
poration quays, looked into the shop windows il
forth, but was never long away from my
igs. What tortures of mind I underwent on
acconnt of that letter! Wonld Sophie send it ? what
woulid Florence think if she reecived it wonld she
answer it T wonld shie show it 1o her j-n{‘m ! Every
youth must endure experiences of this kind, 1 sup-
pose, when he is in love; but 1 declare that 1 wou d
rather luve balf a foot of my stutnre knoeked off, or
spend ten years of my life in an Atlantie eattle-ship,
than go again throngh the sufferings of that fime.

At Tmll-]-mt ® that evening 1 was inmy sitting-
room holding a novel In wmy had, upside down very
likely, when a sin le knock was strnek upon the
honse-door, and BFH. Chinup lookod in and said :
4 My, Seymonr's servant, sir, for yon," I went ont
and saw Cobb, who flourished his thumb upon his
forehead, and sald : © Miss Soplue's love, sir, and she
sendds yon thi Iv wus o detter s T earviod it to the
camdles, und found two inelosures, one from -‘-'m}-lno-,
and the other (sealed In a vory little c-urr-luiu-'. rom
Floteuee. When 1 saw this latter's handwriting,
the bold * Jack Sesmour, esq.,” with Fo Ho upoin the
corner, and the familiae goose for o ny ngitn-
tiom was so great that the letter « niverad inoany
hand like a fiat candlestick ;in the grasp of o
nervois wot, awakened by nunsual sonnds in the
dead of uight. 1 rend it theoweds, aud then T orad
Sophie's, amd then 1 turned to the other, nmld might
Lieve gote on rewding them over amd over again,
alternately, for an bour or twe, lind Inot beon in
terrupted by o modest cough in the passage, 1
peered, and Fonnd Cobl erect on the door-mat.

“Why, Cobb,” said I, % 1quite forgot that yon
wore wiiting.” e X

w15 there any answer, siv 7" he inguired,

“No aid [ oand 1 put two half-erowns into Tis
hand., He was humbly thankfol, snd went away.
Sophie's lotter ran thus:

“ My DeaR Jack,—1 was actually talking to Flor-
ence at onr gate when the boy arrived with yont
note,  She had been visiting some poor person, and
1 had been to the library for a povel, amd wo met
opposite our  house, usked the hoy what he
wanted, atd he said ho had bronght a letter from o
gentleman ; 1 looked at it anid saw it wi il resse
to me, which wade e uther nervous, for, npon my
honor, Juck, 1 did not know your landwriting.
Well, inside T found your letter to Florenes, aud 1
apid, * Now, this s too bid ! here §s my consin want-
ing me to be his postman, against a5 wishes ;
livwever, Florouee,” sabil 1, * as you are hece there can
be 1o har in my handing yon this,” and 1 gave her
the letter, She read hers while Trewd wine. |
usked her what vou lad written, She put the lettor
in Ler pocket and answered : *Oh, papa has ealled
upon i and 1 wm afraid there has boon a quarred.
I shall hear all about it when Iget home Dot
there was= more in vey leitor than that, T am sore,
for there was the protifest eolor in Ler chocks, ani sl
could not holﬁ- siniling, not disdainfully ; oh, dear
no, sir, guife the contrary, I assure you,  Then she

asked me what my Jetter coutained : 1 told hier to
read it, us f had no scerets, an v *Shall
FON ANSWeL yours Y 1 dou't know,' sadd shie, * He

onght not to write to me”  “Dony leave the poor
fellow yin snspense, Florence,” suid I: “nee how lie
hians written tome: e s elarly dying of love, 1
don't know what he has said to you and 1 don't ask;
but If it deserves an answer vow ought to write,
dear! *1 conldn't send him a letter by post, waid
ghe, *Tf 1 write a short note will yon forward it to
Lim.! After heggmng her to write, [ felt it would e
moesn to refuse her: so 1 anid yes, intending to tel]
munmis whien it the letter, avrived, nnd ask leave to
send it you, Well, it eame bhalf an hour ago, and
mamma =aid : * You eannot help it, Florer
with yon when Mr. Jack's letter was brought, but it
must not happen again 8o here vou huve yom
sweethenrt's lettor ; and sines she appears willing to
correspond, the hoest thing vou can do is to get me to
ask her how you may write 1o her in foture, with-
ot trying to make mwe break the fG{th conunand-
ment.

“ Yours affectionately, SorHiE,
6P, B.—When are yon emning to see ns aml tell
e all whont vour guarrel with Mr. Hawke ¥ What
did he say T Was be rude 17

Florence's lottor was shorter and sweeter,

“ Dean Mi BEYMOUR,—Sophic has given ma your
letter, 1 nin grieved tl|:_t1. papa should hove called
upon you, o mauy things are done in this world
which are ynite uunecessary. Yoo need not fear
that 1 shall be prejodiced by anytling that can be
snid. 1 ll'l|||l.' T am able to forw my own opliious on
people and judge for myself. Bt I must ask you
not to write to me again.  © have alveady inenrred
iy father's serious displeasure. and s anxions to do
nothing to eftend o, Hurdly auything Lis p
me more in all this trouble than being s
from vour consins, whose seciety 1 loved However
I shall never allow anything to cstrange them anm
we; whenever I am alone und pass your unele's
house, auid s=¢ Soplie or Awmelia, & stop awd speak,
and perhaps on oue of these gccasivus we iy
chiance to mect,

“ Yonrs truly, Fronexoe ITawke”

How this lettor may strike yvou [ cannol guess,
Me it sent slap iuto renr, No womder 1 gave Cohh
two half-e money would I
lniavigt of thut ¢ i
document. 2y, did Bophie eall her ¥ Oh, ship
s the beautiful plant sly Tor blossomiog 11 admit
that there was a tratling contradiction bet ween the
prssage in whic I sl satiel that she was suxions to
do notlime to offemd her futher, and the sentenes in
which she showed e how 1 might sometinnes weet
her; hut eonsider the influenecs shich were acting
upon ber, 1f you start thie port whieel of i paalille-
bont biard abend, and reverse the .--I.n'lm:m‘1
bard astern, theee's no helm that [ know which will
make the vessel Jiwhl o stewly eonrse.  Bit, Lord

’ ! 101 spinning this varn as an apology
¢ is g enrrenl that

of wy lieart,

sl ey nostyonger e thpt iy lussne's |
to deng, sl cat and run. An o Liere, hoys; if a
arent dou’t want Lis eldbd's snchor to % eome
i e =—and you kuow what that mesns—let i
| tak i

in his own character sud condast,  And so e to
that! as o pleee of bring ndvice dedicated to the
wewory of Alphonso Huwke, and be hanged to him.

Aud now for ¢
surprise yon, | don't donbit. I s something o« un-
expocted, in ity way, wa the citey of !lu-‘unl-.w-
wiile, wlio, being deank, fell overbowpd, nwd wlen
e was fished ap and put oto dey clothes, stoggered
to his journnd wnd wrote:  This day the ship woeunt

The entry is this,  Udid wot see Florenee Hawke

agsin on dry lanl, :
Through no fault of mine, you may heartily Dbe.
lieve, h‘ll:(r')- after day, for a nu-u.;ql}.t together, 1
< d when there,

wonld walk tomy uncle’s house, an
1 wis honest enough to explain to
my nnele why I haunted his premises,  “ Come 1
wnst,” said I % unless vou order me out 3 al even
then, the Queen’s highway being as wuch mine as
vonurs, 1 shall buy a camp-stool aud sit at your gate ;
for [ want to see Florence Hawke, and she told me |
was likely to see her here, and 1 dow’t know what
Liss beeomie of her,  She lus not written to Soplie ;
my cousins sy tln-i;

and ruiong you all t

satiafaction”
# Jack,” replied my unele, * you may st ontside o

inside my gato and weleowe i you way perch your-
solf on one of the spikes atop of it if you please ;
und you are still more weleome to mnke my honss
rour home, and to keep wateh for your beauty from
your old bedroon window, where, if you'll but say
the word, I'll have a telescope mounted for you,
strongenough to show the dairymaids making green
cheoses in tEm moon. But though 1 don’t want to
disconrage you, as you know, thore scems sowme-
thing so fantasiic in the game you're playing, that
upon my word if I we {ou I'd ébuck up the spon

ere is no means of golliug any

and refire before all this boping and moping an
mooning have made your too battored a “Im“
to t less creature yo may lgh

of going on tacking and rateh-
are agninst you, and when
vou further to leoward ¥

by down %ad toen in.”

T up. maiy

To all which, of course,
disdain, thanking him for
him that I would rather miserably
hands of the hangman than sbandon the only bopes
which now kept me alive. )

However, before the fortnight was quite expired,
Sophie, who was m un?l. u:nnafod to got
some newk for e, Ehe had met a Miss ln?'d. who
was u friend of the Hawke's, at the honse of a Colo-
nel Coldsteel (the people of Bristol and Clifton will,
of course, understand that all the names fin this
story are false), and she learned from this young
lady that Florence had been confined to the house
by a violent cold that had threatened gher with an
attack of plenrisy; also that Mr. Morecombe had
Teft Clifton Lodie, his ankle being sonnd again :
and further, that Miss Damaris Hawke lad arrived
from Australin on the preceding evening. hon
Sophie told me this [ immediately exclamed : 4[5 Et
u severa cold, do yon think ! or is it her papa's
crnelty 1 How are we to know that he is not slowly
breanking her hoart by his severity 1"

“Well,” replied Sophie, # some suspicion of that
kind came into my hewd, anid T asked Miss Lloyd
severnl questions,  Sho said that she had uot secn
Florenee for a week, and that when they met she
conlil not Lelp thinking thers was something on her
mined, for her spirits did not seen flmti. Hut the
can be nodonbt that she is contined to her hou
a colid, for Mr. Hawke's doctor attemds the Lloyds,
?uul Miss Lloyd has heard about Florence froi
1m,"”

“ Bat why don't yon write, g :
why don't you o something, Sophie?" 1eried.
“What is Mr. Hawke to yvou?  Florenee is your
{riend—if you can talk 1o her ont of doors, what
shonld prevent vou from sending her a uote, or a
servant kinow how she is 1 )

“l w lully.” she answered, speaking
2 % hut, It by bit, the story
of Mr. Hawke 1 with papa in your lodgings
has leakad ont, and mamma will got hear of onr
having anything Tarther tosay to the Huwkes, un-
less we weet Florence accidentally, whien, of course,
we may sapeak, she says, 1 am tmly sorry for Liet
sake aid for vours, Jack; but we musf stidy onr
dignity.” )

1 had nothing to say. My anut’s views were quite
yroper s bt it was o bitter L] tie for e, nustes,
l had  bargained on meeting Florenee again and
again, and the disappointment, and the not know
ing what to do and what was to happen, made it, 1
sav, an awful time for we, Wonthil shie not think, i
I were as devoted as I had sworn [ was, that |
would move hesven and earth to learn how she was
and to lot her luow I wasat hand, loving hev to
distraction aud willing to cat off wy len dense
her!  Bat there was no minle [ 3
with her, no weans of learning how =<l
from the chanee gossip of her friends,  Memory,
however, is n noupshment on which the httle gl
Cupitd will smwtimes contrive to keep Tiinsed Lt it
aot comfortalde: aml, for wy part, 1 ol o tan
stock of that diet to live on. 1 almost forget how
long I had then heen tn Bristol, but eertainly not
very many weeks had passed sinco I had mer Flov-
ener for the tirst tine : and during thoss few weeks
there had been enongh passages hetween her and e
14 Il ppe to tinke muany i good ‘-]I:rrg-- into mei
oy, anid emerge always aie anid slwnys resolved
from the delightful bath, 1 well remember that
when 1 heard that Florenee's Aunt Damnzris bind ar-
rived, and when I consideraid o hittle over that piece
of news, 1 felt somew hat uneasy, conjecturing, ol
conrse, that Hawke's sister woulil side with him in
Lis wishes about Florenee, and that my darling
wonll have to contemd with snotler oppressive in
finence in this Anstralion spinster.  Huot, on the
whole, 1 do not kupow that thoughts of Aunt L
maria tronbled we moch,  OF Florenee's relations |
i "'"1.\' recolleet thinking of enewith constant ang
iety, ol that was old Hawke. He had not, it is
trre, the power of preventing his dooghiter from
running away with e if she bad @ mgd 1o marry
mein that fashion s bt while she remained too
Townl to her home to forsake it withonut her tuthor's
comsent, she amd I wers the old chap's merey, for
lis sl Teully nothing to do to effeotually sepuruts
s bnt to carry hor abroad, o f0 0T Jonrneving
aliont with her, nntil he shonld ree kon b |
elled e oot of his sphere altogether,
vou that the fear that e woulld act i this way
Tisunteld me dneessantly, and mode we o good deal
wors cantions thay wy temper would others s
bave sufleped me to be, 1 koow very well that 1
wondd ngnin amd again have deinntly rmang the bell
of Clifton Lodige, and asked after Flopenee, 1 would
Lave hnng about the hotse, I would have sparel no
c-nnur-lnm:.\ 18 nnld (& S LUTE AR EL] commnnicate by
letter with t darling o1 wy beart, bad 1 been
suffleiently well-to-do to have followed in the wake
of old Hawke all over the world-—<thint is, of 1 eudel
in driving it out of Chifton,  But 1t was very cer
tain that if Alphonso carried his dunghter sway
froan England, 1 shonld e * sowed  up” as Jack
siys, for want of futds to stick to lis skirts,” W hat
sort of n presnat of them throngh Eueope shonld 1
hiave biwn able to make on something less thnm Hive
pounds & week T Many a long talk wonld 1 have on
this sulyject with Sophie and Awelin, who slways
tried to persinde nee that Mr. Hawke wis not a man
to leave lhils home and wander abont the Continent
with lis danghter, merely to shake oft o voung fel-
low ‘whiosa sttontions were oljectionable: it |
was wot sosure, 1 owonld “ Yes, bt if olid
Hawke has set lits heart on splicing Floronce ta
Morecombe, aad if Florenon is vianistakably show
ini by her wmauner thst whie Las o Liking for mwe, sud
growing low spirited and so forth, then, iu wy opn
woti, b 18 jast the sort of man to take stroug meas
ures to et Lo might hope) s Business that s

listenod with irritable
i wasuri
bt s
e

why don’t._ yon eall,

ot

it

(F'E)

wlieel |

sare to furaish ber with good holdime-gronnd |
i

secopd logging: and mnch w i['l it |

are forhidden to write to her, |

pontting a stop to his gueer wmbition. Other futlers
L;uv done stranger aud more tronblesome things
than takug their danghters away for a year or twn
i order to warp the gitls clear of the meo who are
not witited,”

“ Ay, but, Jack,” 1 oremeimber Aunielia annwering,
W do you thiok that Mr. Hiwke attaches all the sig
e vou think he doos to your sdmiration for

“ Yy doVsaid L %1 wld Lim 1 wonted to
marey his daugliter, and 1 suppose e Koows wliat

thint means.”

= Al do you -n|nr---r. Amella,” snid § i,
always at my =ide fghting for me, “ that Flormes
las not given her papa to wpdorstand that sho w
fond of Jack T 11 Lie thonght that Juck's admiration
(il not psignify, why lshonld he have culled ut his
loidgings und pequested oo to disconthiue sdimining
Flurence, sl leave Bristol 7

Arnelin had uo reply to make to this; but she still
declarod that, m her opinion, Mr, Hawke was not so
{rightened of me as to go abrosd with bis danghiter,
and leave his lome for the length of time that
would be needful to mako such & measure as that of
(TR1.

“ | earneatly hope that he b not"” suld I ¥ bhut we
shall see”  Well, the day s rollsd on, and never ones
il | et eyes on Florenee, nor hear of her,  Utterly
disheartened, 1 abandoned the punetoal visits 1 had
miade to my unele's house, in the hope of fonding her
tulking to my vcousins,  Nor did ]j evEr encotibtor
Ler it the streets, though severnl times 1 met the
Hawkes' curriage, sanetunes oveopied by Hawke
und Emily, somnctimes by Emdly and a friend, and
nsjon by an e Iderly Indy, with o shurp
wilde brown bat, whom 1 privately sus
s though slie was rattled
wir o tell mope thun thiat
f o severe and hatohet-like
ragaln would 1 sak Soplie or
Amella, aud very often iy uacle, if the wus any
news of Floreuee, They would be oue diy able to
fnform me that slie was still io Clifton, soother day
that wonehody bl said shie was better, lutor on
that somebody hind sald shio was quite well, that
Miss Jones il met her with her agunt at o elren-
lating lilrary, that Dr. Thompson was at a dinger-
party at Clitton Lodee, and sl that Ploreneo was
present, i looked lovely, nnd so on; and duce iy
atnt wis anre that Florenes was with ber father in
their carringe, but shie would not look, as she did
:-:u! want to catch Mre, Hiswke's oye or appeat to seo

I,

Of comrse, whutover there was of mystery in Flor.
ence's withdrawal from ns was wholly due to wy
impaticnee, for 1 wgald forget to consuler that w
weok in 1'ilum' l!.n - ~l'l'11l"ll s ]o]u{ As i year, i
that for soaoe e she had becn indisposed o «
firiedt to the house,  But 1 who was balf eraey te '
bier, immoderately jealous to beliold Lier sweet fiee,
Lhiat 1 omdghit interpaet frome it some sign of thought,
wone lnnt of ex pression favorablde to my passioniate
| wishes, found o week pissed without secing ier as
long, as 1 have soid, ns o year, nod ustarally fell
| Into many bnrnssing and alistracted conecits -
spuicting her,

Pt
| st oo gl kly to e
Her counteunnon
dspeit,  Over Vi

Jomes and My, Robinson and Dr, Thowpson, snd the
reat ol thes, to tell yoo that shie dreives apd walks
wid s, in cured of boar colil: Lot how e
e ks i 0 never see her T Liow s it yow don’t meet
e T does shie 1o anther IIP'III, when shie valls
upon hor poor [ vt why odind she write that slio
Beped wee shiould weet, when she passed your honse,
"“E'l’ caught sight of you, if she weant nothing by
it '
Wherenpon Saphile, with mmch gosd  sense, ex-
e that o all probatality Flovenee lad not felt
| well cuough to enll upon her poor families, aud eon-
| sevgently Lued bl no occaston to pass along the
| rond in which my unele's hotse stoml s also, that
for anght we conld tell, her papn had probibited ner
| from walking alone, * in which case, Jack," sanl
Caho, ® it woubl e better wolt to meot, for if she
| should be with Emily or Mr, Hawke we should Lave
1
[

1o prss her—which wonld be very painfol and ew-
burrasaing to her amd ns; and of she wers with her
renlly risk  being insulted, by
linnifs, for, dr‘inruﬁ upon i, Mr.

awke lus poi Nis sister’s widod seainst wll of
uy, a0 that there is no lling how Anat Damaris
might behave, were we to meet,”

ﬁ_nwn-\'--r, about ten dayvs or a fortnight after the
arrival of Aunt Damaris—it is conveulent to make
the movements of that old lady a scoring-peg in
theso recollections—1 hind been tl]nlng with my nn-
cle, and was lingering with the others over the des-
sert, when the man-servaut Cobb entered with o
letior, which he gave to Sophie. Sho iunnediately
exclumned @ # It is from Vlorenes,” sod read it, You
mn_\'] onceive that 1 watched her fat face wtton.
tively.

S Well,” eried my uncle, *what does Jack’s De-
l!;ilnt say T auy loving messages 1 dows she send me
n i'ﬂr

T j'E1un'|, be ridieulous, Charles,” exclalmed my
aunt.

“8ho Is going to Scotland,” said Saphis,
£ 4 What [ I shonted, and let drop the dessert knlfe
and fork I was plymg, and fell back in my chair,

“ Don't faint, Jack ™ bawled my uncle,  * Amelin,
‘lnw'mu' consin n gliss of bru!_:-ey."

“ What is she going to do in Scotland, Sophie? " [
asked in a weak voi

annt, we might
stupping to slinke

o0,
“ Read the letter wloud, Sophie,” sald = v uneln

“ 1t be all very well,” Isaid 1o Sophis, % for Miss |
| traveiling, s

& Sing it ont, my love,  We're all related here, and
there are no secrets, Now, then.”
Whereupon SBoplie read as follows :
# DEAREST BoPHIE,—I amw 80 very sorry lo Linve
been able to see nothing of yon of late. No doubt
you know that 1 was confined to the house for a
week with a violent cold, which at one time the
doctor was afraid might lead to an attack of plen-
risy, a8 [ suffered o great deal from pain in the side.
However, I am now quite well.  Aunt Damaris 15
with us, aud she has token me under her wings.
Papa is very ﬁlad to have her, Her visit will last
about a month or six weeks, and she has made the

voyage werely for her health, and for the sake of
know

sening us, I am writing chiefly to let you |
that Aunt Damaris, papa, Emily and I are going to
Scotland to-morrow, though how long we shall be

awn{ 1 do not know, nor can I tell you yet the plaes
we shall stay at, as nothing will le arranged until
we urrive in Edinburgh, At all events, yon will
know in what part of the world I am. 'apa says
the exenrsion is nocessary for my health, and it is
to bo made for me alone. But, indeed, | am quite
well, and do not feel to need any change, nud sm
yiry sorry to leave Clifton, even for a short time,
I T enn manage to write to you from Seotland, 1
will, Meanwihile, secept my dear love, nnd remom-
beer i most affectionately to your papa and mamma
and Amelia,
“ Yours sinecrely, Fronnscre Hawke,

“ Do not forget to remember me to your cousin
Jack, [Is he still at Bristol, and will he remain there
worr, (o YOUu suppose 1

“That's all,” said Soplie, and she put the letter
into the envelope and passed it to me,

“A woman's meaniog is always veserved for her
pnntin'H[‘l‘i, observed my nnele; 4 Flivenee's love
to you, Sophic, and ber affectionate remembrances
to s will ot do: Ler letter is meant for Jack, and
for uoboidy else,”

“ And that @9 why I have given it to Jack,” says
."f-n]-hir‘. .

» There ean be no doubt,” saild my annt, “ juilging
from her allusion to Miss Dawaris Hawke, that that

lady is weting as Florence's doenna,”

# 1 um sure of it," exclaimed Amwelia  “ My beliol
is that Mr, Hawke lias refused to allow her to walk
alose. You will find that hor annt hoas always ae-
companied her, sinee she has been well enough to
leave the house,”

“ Jlow neatly the girl pats o, said my anele
“+ Aunt Damaris bas taken me under her wing.'
The seutence tells an we slory—=long argi-
ments, o few shindies, 1 of abise of us, scorm
aml hate of Jack 1 as a result, Aunt
Dunaris with that bo wart under her lean
arm ! Bot eleer up, Jock—Aunt Damaris's visit is
only to lust six we l‘lL

I hadd been rewling Florenes's letter and now pat
it in 1y pocket us my unele addressed me, T wis
foolishily deprossed, aud feli ol lggard aml
long-taeed, = 1 tolid yon, Sophie," sabd 1, * that Mr,
Hawke wonld carry Florenee away,  This is but the
tirst stop.

“le tirst step to what 1 asked my nnele,

“\‘.'hi,t‘o a loug tonr abrogd, in the lope of
enving Florenco of Lior liking for me"

“1 guite peree with yon, sakd my aunt ; “aud if
Mr. Hawke decides npon leaying Englomd, 1 shoull
uever b surprised to hear that vonne Mr, Mor
ot lie h.l'-_'.lrt otpanied Tiim nnd lis danghiter.”

wAell, if he goes Die can't take his honse with
libi,” said my upele ® e s bonmd to come back
sooiier o later; so that all you hove to do, Jack, 1s
to lay bnoa gomd stock of tabaceo, aond wait here for
vour fricnds to heave in sight.”

“ Fuaney Joek being the frst to meet them ot the
raflway station on their rethrn, after cn absenes of
thyeo or foug vears,” sabl Amelin langhing,  * How
plea=ed My, Thawke wonld e to see him !

W here’s nothing funny that T ean see,” exelaimod
Soplide, tookiog ot me sympal hetically # The
meaning of it to ving, Jiek, in that Florence in in
love with vou, and that ber papa thinks e can
change ber mind by changing the seene,  Ho is very
mich mistaken; and so long s you can feel that
shir is fadtliful, it ounght to be all the sauwe wlicther
alie ts 0 Clhifton or Scotland.”

“ goplibe, it is really no business of onres, my g
skl ber mother mabdly bat sigoiticantly, i
wish Mr. Jack overy success o Lis ditdoult court
sldp: hot nndsr the cirenmstanges, there must e
sorie Lttde dmpropriety in your ideutify ing yourself
with it too zealously ™

w1 live Florencs, aml l fov e m
said Soplife; “and 1 do not hi.
lappy.

I inmped from my chair, mn round the table and
It was the tirst kizs T hod ever given the
wirl, nd A heartior smack of the lips woas
pever wlmotlatersd,  “ It's the only way in which |
ean thank you for vour speech, my darling,” said 1,
atd 1 returnsd to my cluar, leaving hu|||fu' hlush
ing. Amelia rather pale, iy avat alarmed, and my
nele grinning from ear to ear,

-

CHAPTER NIV,

I BERIURN Tor LONIDMN,

consin, metmma,"”
8 to sew Lhew un-

Well, sure enongh, Florenea was carried off to
seotlntd next day by Ler papa and Aunt Damaris ;
with them went Emuly, and Clifton Lodge was left
s of tlae Butlor nold the Novsekeepor, Never
Ail 1 pass =uch o nlght as that which procodind iy
darding's departure,  Sleep! bless your Lieart olge,
mates, nover fooan all olght joboat ses, bending
brand-uow canvas, amid a whirling darkness of
spriieie and vapor, in the room of the shreds which
streased from banks and Juok-stays and bolt-ropes,
rodnciug satl bit by Wt, heaving to, standing by for
those ynartersdeck yellls which were never long in
Over and over again
to hang

coming, was [ wider awake
I made up my miwd to follow Ler next day
phont the station until she and the others arrived,
weid then Jump Into the tradn with them ; and 1 only
suveecded o dissnading myself from that snleldal
project by vowing that [ would be up and away for
Sorth, the wstant Seplie was uble to tell me i
ot n

th
whant part of Scotland old Hawke lu
stuned. 1 must bhuve lehted aud exti
candlo a dozen times that wight, for T would bundle
ot of hie shioets and walk alont the bedroom, reald-
ing Florenea™s letter to Sophio and looking at her
Likeness, gl then roll into bed agnin and put oot
the light in the hope of falling nslosp, and afrer-
ward torn 1o and have another serateh at the luei-
for-hiox to satisfy some doubt Ly taking 4 fresh
wquint ot the letter, and so on and so on nntil the
eiin arose aud the Blessed dicky bivds chieped

The only erumb of comfort 1 eould fiunl Ly in
what my uncle had saggested—that the lelter to
roplus wis really meant for nw I was in her
thonghts when she wiote, as the postacripl proved
AMe it wis for whom the nows of her going to Seot-
lind was intended.  That reference o her bhoing
nuder Aunt Damarid's wing was to let me know
why she had given me no elinuee of secing ber. Andd
what was the postscript, bhut like asking meaf |
meant to forget hor beesuse hor paps wos taking
hier wway? Forget bes! as ofton as I redd that
sweet 1. 8, 5o often would | kins ber likenoss aud |
ileaire here to minke my ypliments to the Frenel
gentleman who photegraphed her on the indelihil
ity of hisprinting: for had the portrait héon an
ettnceatlo thing, I was bound to hive Klssein away
every teace of my pet's foce and gnre, ay. as com
pletoly ns o shower of ruin tukes the curl
teather,

But oli! inapite of ber lettor, in spito of the en-
conrugenent 1 fonnd in it, the |m-.||w t of her ab-
senen, the eooling effect thit mighit be produeed in
e by my being ont of sight, the possibility of
young Moreco v torming one of the |!-.|l1 v, bl e
mult of the I Whie intluenes whieh would now
b exerted, by tl I powers of Alplionse
wndd Danearls Haowke, ontemplation albso-
Jutely hideons, 1 was harassed by nomosgiving as
Jlieavy as o presentinent that this wiis the first of
olid Mawke's steps, amd that the next would carry
Limi and Floremes out of the United K
lomgues beyond the reach of my slonder purse,
donbt, e time the old fellow  woulil return, aml
Bringg lias dunglitey with Lim g but  sippose Muore-
.u-n-.-;nin:onn-l! them, amd Florenee, sick of

worried by ber nunt awld her papa,
consented 1o marey hing O supposs in their jour-
peys they mot some agrecahlo young man, who'il
shove me overboard out of Florenee's heartt Or
nuppose thut travel onlarged her wind to snely an
extent o8 to make ler wdmit 1o ber futlier, that
though sliv deelined ry Morecombe, she now
saw that he was right (o Los notion that a young
spiLfnring 1'||.'|.pu|| a amall tneome, without prospects
GF OeCnpatinn, Wik not, after all, (full- up to the
wark am o matel for o voung ludy who was & beauty
audd would have a furtune ?

Sut it is o mistake to suppose,  Half the misery of
Hte Jes ino ik, 'l]u-i' huveo u good saying st sea:
“ muppose your aunt had  whiskers, whit a vury
i wnele she woulld make ! :

Well, my luds, the Hawke family went to Scat-
tnnd that doy. 1 koew they wers gone, by taking a
walk in the sfternoon past Clifton Lodge, aud ob-
serving that the blinds were down s though some-
Lody lay dead in the house,

Howover, before a week had passed 1 diseovered,
now that Florence wis three or four hundred miles
distunt, that my Hristol lodgings wers altogether
too small and dull to be tolernble. M. Chinmp be
caine an oyesore ; the prospect over the way a mor-
tification, every time I looked ont of the window.
wis l'lri_«f of Bristol Clity, nnd though I eould have
Kpreut another month or two very wppily by
unele's Louse, where the evenings wers alwuys
cheerful, and the days full of business of driving,
and riding, and dining, sud so forth, yet as I did not
chooso to return, heartily welgomeé us I Knew
shonld be, I made up my mind to go to London,
and await news of Florénce from Nophio; forin
London 1 could make time fly faster than ever I
conld dreive it 1n the country, and all [ desirod now
was to ql il of the weoks during which Florence

iabiedd my

out of o

igilom,

won e

was to be absent from Clifton. I announced my in-

tention to m weusion when we

were nll togethor, They tried to persnado mo

to return to them, but 1 was firm, I was consclen-

tious, [ was dhilih}g moral. No, it was n question of
esire

relatives on an

delicacy, that Mr, Hawke miih fully un-

:huhund t rt:{' n z«::l “é bor family d.v?I:m ;n‘::f;
1 : odert H

tt]:nnzsf“ t ra!ogv. 1 declinad m th‘e'ir ‘t

4] woi't call you s swab again, Jack, b':-?::t vou

didn't like it before," said my uncle; “ but if I knew
of another word to express the sume thing, my
wls[. if 1 wonldn't bestow it npon yon.”

My nunt and Sophie, howover, came to my reseno,
panirularlf my aunt, whosaid that thongh she was
very sorry | refused to stay with them, yet she thor-
:ﬂﬁol" respected the feelings which made me de-

“ And how long d'ye mean to stop in London t*
said my uncle.

l({l:‘ ed at Sophie, and answered, © It will de-
pend. )
fi “rl“?lmtt {‘“ l’l?anmhm 1 I
finda that her faitthful shepherd has given up wateh-
ing the landscape which has been n?net iﬁJ:i by the
feet of his lovely Chloe 1" asked Amelia,

1 gave her a uod and a sile, as much as to say :
“ Don't tronble yourself ; I'll arrange for all that,

“ Jack knows his own business,” said my unele ;
“ we have no right to interrogate him, more expoeci-
ally sinee we have all heen prohibited from havivg
a fingeri n bis pie "=looking at his wife,

Aud s0 the matter ended, so far as this partienlar
assage was concerned ;. thongh that same evening,
wing aloue with Sophie, T had a long talk with her,
in which I gave her all my ressons for not stopping
at her house, and then went on to explain thnme
wits were growing rusty in_ the Bristol lodgings,
which were horribly dull, and that o return to Lon-
don would freshen me up, and enable me to apply
myself with livelier spirits, if not with a_sturdier
resolution, to the job of winning Florenece Huwke,

“ My programme, then, is this, Jack, is it 1" gajd
she; “if Florence writes to me from Seotland, I am
h:u{!nw‘?r her letter and to speak of you jn it.”

ol 1118

“ What shall T say abont yon I

S AN that you like—ull that I feel, Sophie, Tall
hor that I grew dull in lodgings, that I havo re-
turned to London to reerigt my spirits, and to kill
the horribly tedions time ®Which her absenes makes
life to be, hnt that I shall eome back to Bristol by
the first train that follows your letter in which you
tell me slie Las arrpved.” -

o }.-_r_v well," said Sophie, “ mamm
for it in really only mews: ond one mnst sny souw-
thing when ono writes a lottor,  But su »i.nnr‘ my
epistle should fall into Mr, Hawke's hunds V'

“Thero is o visk in |lw:;ythirm',"l replied ; * wa
must take onr chance. [If Florenee wishes to hear
from_you—in the hope of thearing shout me—1 dare-
say she will manage to receive 1|||.- letter and keep
i o tjl'I'H{'“.”

“Well, we'll sea first whether she writes, and 1
ean then decide how fo net, by what she suys,” ex-
cluimed Sophie, % And what else most | Ao ¥

“ Keep a lookont for my darling, got any news of
Lier return that you can lay bold of, and forward it

to e slap !

0w Imh you will come to Dristol 1"

“ Yos"

“To yonr present lodgings 1

CWell, T don’t know @ 1’11 see about that,” said 1,

“ Al what is your policy afterward " anid
Sopliie,

S WLy eried I, ¥ to mect her as often as T ean, to
wet her to own that she loves mie, to bang on to her
with my very evelushes sooner than let go, and—
aud, yes, Soplie™ wnid I, grasping her arm, * if her
father refuses his sanction—if she will conséut to—
tir—

* Whnt 1" whispered Sophie, looking thrilled ;
* ot wn elopement 17

“ A secret morringe,” T exelnimed. * Why not
wonld 1t be the first that had ever taken place? I
it is to be pull devil, pull baker, between Hnwke
audd e, the weakest most be dragged. T don't want
anything clandestine,  Much s Liate murringe
coremonies, with their favors, specches, dresses, and
Wubbering I'd rather go throngh fifty m--l:hmp
with my sweetheart than bolt with her.  But if
Florenee loves e auid T love ber, and we're resol vod
to have ench other, and Hawke won't hear of it
what's the right step? Yield to the old man f
Never ™ oried T, hrandishing my fist,

saphic's fut face was full of cmotion,  * Upon my
word, Jack,” stie exclaimed, * T beliove you'll end in
nunlcing u real romance of your love,  What desper-
ate fidens 11\1: have! D sure Florence vught to feel
very mneh tlattered.”

HBut let me eoil these lengths of plans down, and
lang thew over the pin they belong to, out of the
v, for whien I eome to think how they, like a
gt many other schemes 1 have formed in my 1ifo
warped me ot an dncll forwand, though all the leof
that was in e I applied to the capstan-baras 1
shoved, 1 feel ashinmod to write of them 1 want to
put nothing Lot the timth into these loggings, and
arraugements which never enme to anyt 1NK, sOTne-
lsw, don't strike me as facts You might as well
deseribe droamis or reveries as plans, from wlidch
nothing more emerged than wonlid come from an
empty ege-shell umder a sitting fowl.  And these,
piy Beattion, aee the nopleasantest parts o man can
light upon while spinning the yarn of his own
dotngs: for nothing proves to bim more shrewdly
how big & fool be las Leen in his day tlian his
v ing to confess to a foresight which was about us

wreeptive ss if ke had tied his head up In a
i, How big-wigs like chaveellors and stutesmeon,
who want posterity to respoct them for their wis-
dom, can lave the courage to sit down and write
whont their lives, Lang me if T ean imagine ; onless,
e, they muke o Tie of their varns by omittin
whntever would show that at hottom they wers uu*
v el wiser thatt you or me. Put avast now !
we've hind enough of “ philosoplioriging,” s an old
shipmate of wine called all ideas which oblige a
wan 1o sceatel the back of his head and hoave-to
for woris

It was about a week after Florence had goue (o
Seatland that [ went away to London, Mrs, Chomp
wits worry to lose e, I allow, shie would liave
risked bher salvation to the extent of saying | was
ont when T was i, had 1 agreed to stop on these
terms. But her lodgings were too small @ there was
no kind of fgnee to be gt in them ; they were ns
drill s a fore : and =0 | gave them np for goml,
huving resolvid to seek bigger and better-lovking
pootas when I returned wr the leave-

taking from my relations, ] 1o il over
|t bbanee of the 1ty ponnds
wie, but the woment | opensd my month on that
sulyeet he fell into a passion, asked me what [ took
Toam to b, eved e from head to foot, gml mguired,
i cold voree, whether T was not imposing upon
Wit when Dsand 1 lsd besn to sea, stiee no silor-
it wonld treat o relative so ill as to otler to peturn
neift, *That sort of thing” said he, % only hap-
pens hetween sweethearts.  When Florence has be-
come thik eoough with yon o recsive your gew-

when she returns, and

a can't olject,

\very

o

vour Hropooagetn stutl back yon may pocker it—
there's no insult,  But to offer o return o gift 1
aloan—but a gift to a gentleman you're on good
terms with— loast me, if you don't deservo to ba
rope's ended ! -

8o 1 kept the money, nor can I conscientinualy say
That it went against my grain todo sa; for, atler
all, why shoaldn't a " well-to-do nncle tip his
pephew 1 amd what's tifty pounds? why 1 could
speanil twice that mouey i w week, and then, faith,

|1 was pleased

l tereapted mo by o

T Tittle migeh b Keep by o i memory of it.
to observe that wy aunt did not
el ke saying good-by (to me, I daresay she
thought that on the wholo she had uat weted ve
maternally toward the motherless shellbuck who
Tk given bis heart to'a beauty, and bad no friemd,
i L had ot Bis velations, to say a word for him or
give liim a hand. 8he hold ou to me when we bade
vach other farewell, suid 8 hundred kind things, aml
aliwost gave me to understand that i T wont away
coltiting upon Sophio sho was not disposed to balk
wy hopes. My consing accompauied e to Lhe sta-
tion, nued 1 lad a coutidential chat w ith Soplie on
the platform, while Amelin stood a lttle apart in
respectind re tion of the mission that her kind,
iffectionnte, lo sister had made her own,

“ Yon slall without fail,” said she, * the mo-
ment § et the news of Florenees veturn,’

w And yorr will write her o letter all about me
when you hear fr her 1 and you'tl send me her
letter, Sophio ! and T wish that you would look
about  wt your leisure  for some  eomfortuble
rooms, neaver to Chifton Lodge than my ldgings
B Al 1 was mumbling on when the gnard i
Toad = Jump o, please, sie, if
sl Llegs yon, Soplide: 1 shall
hever forget what you have done wnd are dofng,
We shall meet again soon. Good-hy, Amelia™; mul
i few minutes Bristol eity was astern of tie.

| T e Continued, |

wele,

vou're going

WILLY'S DELIGHTFUL VISIT,

Fram The Ariansos Traceller.
Ol Mrs. Mulkittle was delightoed to see her graml-
she hawd ot seen him for some time, which
fart togethor with her bud wemory of everything
abont ehildren but the ills to which their little flesh
is lnwfnl heir, greatly tended to inereass her pleas-
areo i soeing bim, 1t was late in the afterneon
when lie arrlved and he had not thoe to explore the
priquises s however, ho sticeended in sitting down
on o panful of duck eggs that had buen encised in
cotton and placod by the tire.  The old luly, in the
Leartiness of good-hamor born of hale old age,
remdily forgave him, but when he tried to cateh the
eat wnd turned over the erock ¢hurn, uod spilt three
days' colloction of eream, ber aggravation wis not
to be confined by the ordinary bounds of self-
control : for in the lfe of an old woman there is no
perploxity Hke that of lostng a * churnin’.”

"ﬁlrucn take the boy,™ she exclaimed, *Ile's
ruined me. _.

“ But | got the eat, gran'ma.

# Confound toe eat. Tnrn ber a-loosa, There, I'm
glad slie seratched you,” and she got a rag and be.

an to mop up the millk. “1 wouldn't have had
¥hta to huppen for aputty,” she saud in genuine
ROTTOW,

“ Are yon mad, gran'ma 17 ¥ Oh, 'm burt.” & Did
the olwirn full on you?™ % No, it dide't.” * What
hurt you, then .

W Of, don’t bother mo,” and she arose and began to
gweep the floor.  * This is a putty moas,”

w1 didn't go to do it."

% Oli, no, you nover go to do anything.”

% Do you go Lo do anything 1"

“ Yes I do”

“What 1

% Don't talk to me; I'm bothered,”

# Atout the churn ¥ .

& Hush, or I'll make you go to bed.

& Just ‘canse I turned over the chu

" Yﬁn. I don't see why you want

how.
wShe licked ont her tongne at me, an’ iandod
e ke e bt 1 ia, didnh T P
i"'BI d':::::al :lm- cwhut makes children so bad, They
wan't that wa )

R,

'll
the cat any-

LU

in raisin’,
“ i W v
.1:, l‘\:::ll?:fu’t..”% uml with an annoyod

runele Limd given |

g, ten when you aml shie quarrel and she sends |
k

| in war-tise on the
| wonie hnmoroins water-color sketelios of his, on milis

T

———rn
“ Yon wasn't a boy, .
R S e watr
-+ uw
mu. ‘i‘owﬁmah n;'."“ e

“ Yom,
“1f he hado’ter been a boy, he couldu’ter been a
"ﬁ'ﬁ'ﬁ‘?&z’&. with your foolishness. You can't
» your ness, You ean
run over me |
Take off them clgtheaw:nddum:? t%rbed.m”m.

“ It's too soon
“Move, 1 tell yon,” and she took down a turkey-
wing fau, and y stood no longer u t
order of his fouan. but went at once,

the nex

) B arose
morning and went out into the lot,

ear
llolfeﬁ the gate open and |
cow pen,  * Mercifu hu:vuunﬂ'l'! ;elll;rtlr:e. ail.;lwhdm'y.

“ Come here!” ealling to a servant
“1s her name Mereiful Heavens {7 askad the boy,
climbing on the fence aud placidly surveyiugt

wﬂ["jﬂ awum.-_‘i
“I'll attend to ntly. Sook, red;
’Lwnk'i S The f BAW t nlfn’in were not
II':' ping themselves fn a way caleulated to advanes
his 1deas of enjoyment, and ho went mto the house,
“Now you laye done it,’ said the otd lady, bustling
lllxll_ltlulJ ;l:» f:?ll'!h e u.l\rel: have got all the milk,
I COWS f
th‘:: like sinee the day lrl 2:?!:12;5‘”' TaST
© man ou if ¥ ! 5
"‘}&}ﬁ; Wﬂ),’-" will get you if you don't stop talk
t's that, youn Little raseal ¥ 4 oune
aronnd me with guur rnhmhimﬂ" -y

: ?:1 -';'"""];" ll‘ siln to e tl::’mlf”

8," replie] the o y after a moment's .
2»:.1].}29. “it is a sin and msy the Lord Iorgi:'e‘mo

1 .

“ Hut if He forgives you every time y
it'1l keep Him |Ire‘t'ty 'hu{ H :‘::R 1tll¥"" o

“ Hush, you mustn't tnlvk that way."”

“lait nsin?”

‘ ?s"t’tt; hi'“ 1 will f

“ But the Lond w rgiv s !

o "pu Iovix orgive we, wou't He

“.T-’“'t" why,will He forgive you when you get mad
an' sin 1" :

“ Lord a-maswy, child, let me alone.”

“I you waster marry agin you'd wake my now
grandpa hop, wonldu't you ?

* June, have Old Joln hitched op. 1"m gow’ to
town,” and sho bustled out of the oo When the
buggy wos announced, she led the boy out, She
stuftedd cotton in her enrs, and drove rapidly to
town,  Arriving at Mulkittie’'s honse, she was put-
:::H, _Ilw Loy out, when Mr. Mulkittle came up and
("#Iuth-.-r. won't you get out? Willie isn't sick, is

,‘;:II'I’ case

“No, I won't get out, and no, he ain’t siek, I
want f"u 1o keep him at home, He tormented e
until [ forgot that I had the rheumatism; but give
me the thenmwatism,.  Now there,” and she drove

away.
e ettt
A4 DUKE AND DUCHESS IN 4 LEVANTER,

-  From The London World.

The experience of the Duke and Duchess of Cons
nuught, oo fur at least as the trip of the steamship
Cathay from Brisdisi to Port Said i8 coucerned,
shows thot u Hoyul Prinee snd lus cousort may
travel with pertect comfort hoth to themselves and
their ueighbors as ordinary pussengers tu s crowded
Peuinsular and Oriental steamer, It is quite possi-
bie that o supilar ex peraocut wade on board an At-
luntie passenger slup might not bave besn’ alto-
gethor unatteuded by the * mobbing " which is the
chief terror s wodern Royal progress, The ondi-
uury social lite of the Catliay bias i no way been -
tertered with by the presence of the Royal pacty,

A vasty * Levanter,” with high wind aud tropical
rain, ute which the slup passed a few hours after
leaw ing Brindisi, brought vut the sea-going qualitics
ol the Duchiess, whose Mediterranean yachting ox-
periences b i dorty-ton sebooner, are now statding
Ler iu good stewd, She was amolig the most en oo
dewer ol the small baod of lwdies of beroie mould
who scorued to succunh to the rough weather,
Vigurously  promenuding on s quaking quarter-
deck ; checkating Colonel Keith Fraser with the
chivssbourd p o on i gipsy table borrowed from
the geuwl C i Kobbie's dock-house 3 joining
with the Duke and Lord and Lady Downe in the
evening whist-purty in the saloon, at the hour when
the loug tuble s decorated at trequent intervals
with the wodest grogs which betoken the speedy
“turmug-w ;. or woeunting the lolty bridge amd
seannig the eutravee to the Canal by the ad of
churt—her Hoyal Highness has amoply  viudicated
iat'l’ claug as the adopted daugbier of o wacitune
Lnpire.

As tur the Prinee, the bon eamaraderic wlich he has
shown ob byard the Cathay is o bappy vtien of the
vopuilarity which is sure to attend uws connuand m
Tughine  Lhere s wot one of his tellow-passeugers
who would uot be delighted to huve b as o sbip-
tate ob the wost prolonged of voyuges, The mun
who s tisbiked oo slupboard is he who insists oo
Laving @ cortwn disposition of the deck-awnings
without cousulting tue wishes of Lis neighbors, ad
who stuys i the butbroom for twenly nuuute
while Lo Kuows that ten pyjamabod sl be-toweld
untortunites ure  staudiug, in wore or less blus-
phemous frame of wind, vutside, It is because in
stch stuadl matters the Duke has beeu scrapulonsly
defereutiul to the comfort of those about L, that
Lie il the Duclivss are the wost popular passcugers
on bourd the Cathay, Aud it is wis thus that wuile
Lier Koyul Higliuess, on Lhursbay evening, the sth
itst., wou toe sweepstake on the eXciliug isaue as
to the exact wowent at whick the pilot would come
vn board at Port said, the losing gamblers (or once
were msguanimous, amd forbore to curse  their evil
late,

—
FATE OF EUROFEANS IN THE SOUDAN,

From The London Warld,

I'oor Edmuud 0" Doyovay, about whose fute I feay
there can be uo looger any doubs, Lad o prescutis
wnut thst heawonld never return to Buglaud when
lewviug tor Lis last trip. * Gowd-by, Juck,” he said
to au wbl friend and countrymwse sl brotber
specinl, 1 teel that we shull never meet agamn in
tises world, unless, wdeed, you are sent to Alvics on
Che e eoind,”  Ouwe ol bis potions at startin
wais Lo attiwch lumselt, of possible, to 1he Muhdi, m;-‘f
possess Limsolt of his adeis,  He bud o great ambi-
tion to travel 1o Tiber, aud used to say that be would
realize one of the dreaws of los existence of be sue-
cevded 0 elteeting an antroduction between the
l“jn“i} Lumu aud o bottle of reul old Dublin
wiuskey.

Wohat an erratic carcer Le Lwd, to be sure! An
wfttcinal tu the Library of Tringy College, Dublin, an
auxtlry in S Bernard Burke's departwent, and
vtie, too, who took part m the lustailation vl Lhe
Druke of Counnuglit us u Knight of st. Patrick, an
wiiger 1 the Forvign Legion of France, a lecturer
o military chemustry fu New-York, a wanderer
with the Carlists=—lie fultilled slimost all the vared
functions of voeof Lever's heroes,  Although his
father was an aceowplished Guaelie scholar, and
ilrew w pension from the Civd List m that eapacity,
it i singidar that the explorer of Mery, who was= &
goud Urental lingaist, never could master the Lrish,
1 he bent of bis wund did not Le that way.  But he
loved Ireland with an inteusity of love, :11? the sawme,

Fruuk Power, who accompanied O'Donovan, is o
Dbl i, and au artistol wore ability than luck,
He is young amd wmnarried,  His presious knowl-
cilge of clupalguing wis confined to a short sojourn
Austriun frontier  ‘There are

tacy subjcts, knocking ahout town.  From the

I hotir of Dis laling at Suakim he had been in o

wieteled coudition, saftering from cliate lever
il dysentery,  When O'Dogovian wis last hivard
Lrons, Power wis on the eve of teturuing v Eugland
ot wevonnt of his bad bealtls 1 shall decline to be-
leve thut be was present st the engageent near
Obeil pntil it 18 weate wore clewr to e how a
wortaled mnn, and o Eoropean uiterly anused to
Lastern tongues, modes amd manners, conhl have
manuged to make bis wuy through an enctny's
countyy,

Ihie tte of Frank Vizetelly way be the most pain.
ful ot abl, The False Prophet can hardly be loneat
to his prisonces.  But Frauk, who went unscathed
through the Confederite wuld Carlist siruggles, is o
telow of inligite lock aud woudrous esources,
W hen last | beaed of  him, he was stopping st the
Foudi g los Contribaidistas i the Pyrenees, but
thiit 15 now some years age, L Schiuven, the Dutel
tiayellor, who ts au ol tread of lis, should happen
1o be at the headspuarters of the Maladl, it will be
lueky for the burly and blithesonw Euglish nrtist,
and 4 rary uufolding of s exporiciices may be sl
ticipated should L got ont vl the i passe.
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Mk HERKOMER'S ART
SCHOOL,

4 WELCOME AT

From The London World

Mr. Herkomer, A, It A, gave lus stodentz at the
new st scheol at Bushey o right royal welcome on
suturday, when they weatl wto residence as bad
been plasned, so that they might begin work on
Monday morning.  In the afternoon be guve themn
au ;uir[’[.-aﬁ ol somie length e the e vak-panellal
studio which is the largest of the three worke-
rovms.  He told them trunkly what he should ex-
pect from thes, and what they were to look forward
to from him; he urged upon thewm the importance
of industrionsly setbing themselves to the work he
had planved ; that o scheme might be developed
whiteh would benetit not uu{l)' them but future gen-
erations of art-students ; and coneluded by inviting
them all to dinner wt bis studw i the evening, The
studio probably never before presented so bright s
seene, Mt was hghted for the occasion by over
thirty small electric jots. The tuble was tustefully
arranged with chowe fruits and tlowors, and about
tifty stndents, grelatives aud frieuds of Mr.  dler-
komeor, sat duwi,

The selection of the ladies by the gentlemon for
dinuer was carried ont ouan lean plan, sowe-
what uew to our shores,  Each gentleman on ar-
riving took @ tiny envelope inseribed with Lis namo,
a slip inside bearing the name of the lady he was to
lewd to the Another feature was the novel

charscter of the dessert d'oyleys, which were of
cream satin with fringed edges, each printed in Mr,
Herkomer's own laboratory, with a Eaud or other
duiﬂn from his peueil, and many of ﬂum rivalling
the tinest mmvm@ s After | dinner the In:z
table wlﬁ students were grouped I%
old studio, and Im the ts of Herr
h&.u n.h;hm‘ h other the
upon
under of
ve A lmﬂlu .
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